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Mr. Bentleyhad rejected the note, and thus the motto quotes
a note not to be found in the edition. He did not recollect
he had done so, and I never searched for the note till after
the edition was published.

Well: I am but expunged out of the list of printers :
you are to be dethroned as an author, Mr. Cumberland has
written a laboured and elegant drama, which by the title
I concluded was to be very comical, and more likely to
endanger the celebrity of Aristophanes than of any living
wight. It is called The Widow of Delphi, or the Descent of
the Deities, and I am told is to demolish the reputation of
Caractaeus* A pr&is of the subject was published two days
ago in the Public Advertiser for the benefit of the illiterate
who are informed that poor Shakespeare was mistaken in
calling the spot of the scene Delphos instead of Delphi,
I hope there will be a dance of Cyclopses (I don't know
whether commentators will allow that termination)
hammering, by the order of Venus, armour to keep
the author invulnerable, who has hitherto been terribly
bruised in all his combats with mortals. He is as sore
as a tetter, yet always blundering into new scrapes.

I have heard of something you received and suppressed,
and I adore your temper, prudence, and virtue. For God's
sake be always as firm; let us have nothing that squints
that way. I doubt whether it ever ought to be the ratio
ultima of any cause. I am sure it ought never to be the first
ratio of the best cause ; and it is certain that only the worst
has generally been the better in the end for that ultima ratio.
Adieu 1

2027.   To THE COUNTESS OF UPPEB OSSOKY.

Feb. 2,1780.

I CANNOT tell your Ladyship precisely the story of the
Duke of Ancaster's presentiment, for I have forgotten it,d to our edition by Mr. Bentley's and my careless-
